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Book II

CHAPTER 2.


THE MEDICI ARE EXPELLED FROM FLORENCE. SAVONAROLA IS SENT ON AN EMBASSY TO THE FRENCH CAMP.

(NOVEMBER, 1494.)

THE month of November, 1494, began under sinister auspices in Florence. The unexpected, almost incredible news of the surrender of fortresses which had cost the Republic prolonged sieges and enormous expense,1 and formed the key of the whole Tuscan territory, instantly raised a tumult among the people; and the general fury was increased by letters received from the French camp, and the accounts of the returned envoys. For they told with what ease honourable terms might have been wrested from the king; with what a mixture of cowardice and self-assertion Piero de’ Medici had placed the whole Republic at the mercy of Charles VIII., without waiting for the ambassadors or interrogating any one. All gave free vent to their indignation, and the people began to gather in the streets and squares. Some of the crowd were seen to be armed with old weapons which had been hidden away for more than half a century; others flourished daggers, which, as they said, had done work in the Duomo on the day of the Pazzi plot; and from the wool and silk manufactories strong, broad-set, dark-visaged men poured forth, reminding the beholder of Michele di Lando’s Ciompi.2 On that day it seemed as though the Florentines had leapt back a century, and that after patient endurance of sixty years’ tyranny they were now decided to reconquer their liberty by violence and bloodshed.
    Nevertheless, in the midst of this general excitement, men’s minds were daunted by an equally general feeling of uncertainty and distrust. It was true that the Medici had left no soldiers in Florence, and that the people could at any moment make themselves masters of the whole city; but they knew not whom to trust, nor whom to choose as their leader. The old champions of liberty had nearly all perished during the last sixty years, either at the block or in persecution and exile. The few men at all familiar with State affairs were those who had always basked in the favour of the Medici,3 and the multitude just freed from slavery would inevitably recur to licence if left to themselves. This, therefore, was one of those terrible moments when no one could foretell what excesses and what atrocities might not be committed. All day the people streamed aimlessly through the streets, line an impetuous torrent; they cast covetous glances on the houses of citizens who had amassed wealth by acts of oppression; but they had no one to lead them; only at the hour of Savonarola’s sermon they all flocked instinctively to the Duomo. Never had so dense a throng been gathered within its walls; all were too closely packed to be able to move; and when at last Savonarola mounted the pulpit he looked down upon a solid and motionless mass of upturned faces. Unusual sternness and excitement were depicted on every countenance, and he could see steel corselets flashing here and there in the cloaked crowd.
    The Friar was now the only man having any influence over the people, who seemed to hang on his words and look for safety to him alone. One hasty word from his mouth would have sufficed to cause all the houses of the principal citizens to be sacked, to revive past scenes of civil warfare, and lead to torrents of blood. For the people had been cruelly trampled on, and were now panting for a cruel revenge. He therefore carefully abstained from all allusion to politics; his heart was overflowing with pity; he bent forward with outstretched arms from the pulpit, and in tones which echoed throughout the building, proclaimed the law of peace and charity and union: “Behold! the sword has come upon you, the prophecies are fulfilled, the scourges begun! Behold! these hosts are led by the Lord! O Florence! The time of singing and dancing is at an end; now is the time to shed floods of tears for thy sins. Thy sins, O Florence! thy sins, O Rome! thy sins, O Italy! They have brought these chastisements upon thee! Repent ye, then; give alms, offer up prayers, be united! O my people! I have long been as thy father; I have laboured all the days of my life to teach ye the truths of faith and of godly living, yet have I received nought but tribulation, scorn, and contumely; give me at least the consolation of seeing ye do good deeds! My people, what desire hath ever been mine but to see ye saved, to see ye united? ‘Repent ye, for the kingdom of heaven is at hand!’But I have said this so many times, I have cried to ye so many times; I have wept for thee, O Florence, so many times, that it should be enough . . . . To Thee I turn, O Lord, to Thee, who didst die for love of us and for our sins: forgive, O Lord, forgive the Florentine people, that would fain be Thy people”4 And in this strain he continued to exhort his hearers to charity, faith, and concord with such exceeding earnestness and fervour that he was exhausted and almost ill for several days after.5 These sermons were less eloquent than some of the others, since he was too deeply moved for reflection or for studied effects; but the tenderness with which he spoke dominated and soothed the people, who, fresh from the tumults without, entered this place of peace to hear the words of the Gospel. So magical was the power of Savonarola’s voice in those days, that, in all this great stir of public excitement, not a single excess was committed, and the revolution that seemed on the point of being effected by violence on the Piazza was quietly and peaceably accomplished within the walls of the palace. And this miracle, unprecedented in Florentine history, is unanimously attributed by the historians of the time to Savonarola’s beneficial ascendancy over the minds of the people.6
    On November 4th the Signory called a special meeting of the Council of Seventy, in order to decide what course to adopt. All the members were adherents and nominees of the Medici, but were so enraged by the cowardly surrender of the fortresses that they already had the air of a republican assembly. According to the old Florentine law and custom no one was allowed to speak unless invited to do so by the Signory, and was then only expected to support the measures which they had proposed. But in moments of public excitement neither this nor any other law was observed in Florence. On this day there was great agitation in the Council; the safety of the country was at stake; the Signory asked every one for advice, and all wished to speak. Yet so much were men’s minds daunted by the long habit of slavery, that when Messer Luca Corsini broke through the old rule, and, rising to his feet, uninvited, began to remark that things were going badly, the city falling into a state of anarchy, and that some strong remedy was required, every one felt amazed. Some of his colleagues began to murmur, others to cough; and at last he began to falter and became so confused that he could not go on with his speech.7
    However the debate was soon reopened by Jacopo di Tanai de’ Nerli, a youth of considerable spirit, who warmly seconded Corsini’s words; but he too presently began to hesitate, and his father, rising in great confusion, sough to excuse him in the eyes of the assembly by saying that he was young and foolish.
    Lastly Piero di Gino Capponi rose to his feet. With his finely proportioned form, white hair, fiery glance, and a certain air of buoyant courage like that of a warhorse at sound of trumpet, he attracted universal attention, and reduced all to silence. He was known to be a man of few but resolute words, and of still more resolute deeds. He now spoke plainly, and said: “Piero de’ Medici is no longer fit to rule the State; the Republic must provide for itself; the moment has come to shake off this baby government.8 Let ambassadors be sent to King Charles, and should they meet Piero by the way, let them pass him without salutation; and let them explain that he has caused all the evil, and that the city is well disposed to the French. Let honourable men be chosen to give a fitting welcome to the king; but, at the same time, let all the captains and soldiery be summoned in from the country, and hidden away in cloisters and other secret places. And besides the soldiery, let all men be prepared to fight in case of need, so that when we shall have done our best to act honestly towards this most Christian monarch, and to satisfy with money the avarice of the French, we may be ready to face him and show our teeth if he should try us beyond our patience, either by word or deed. And above all,” he said in conclusion, “it must not be forgotten to send Father Girolamo Savonarola as one of the ambassadors, for he has gained the entire love of the people.”9  He might have added: because he has the entire respect of the king; for Charles had conceived an almost religious veneration for the mam who had so long foretold his coming, and declared it to be ordained by the Lord.
    The new ambassadors were elected on the 5th of November, and consisted of Pandolfo Rucellai, Giovanni Cavalcanti, Piero Capponi, Tanai de’ Nerli, and Savonarola.10 The latter allowed the others to precede him to Lucca, where they hoped to meet the king, while he followed on foot according to his usual custom, accompanied by two of his brethren.11 But, before starting, he again addressed the people, and preached a sermon ending with these words: “The Lord hath granted thy prayers, and wrought a great revolution by peaceful means. He alone came to rescue the city when it was forsaken of all. Wait and thou shalt see the disasters which will happen elsewhere. Therefore be steadfast in good works, O people of Florence; be steadfast in peace! If thou wouldst have the Lord steadfast in mercy, be thou merciful towards thy brethren, thy friends, and thy enemies; otherwise thou too shalt be smitten by the scourges prepared for the rest of Italy. Misericordiam volo, crieth the Lord unto ye. Woe to him that obeyeth not His commands! “12 After delivering this discourse he started for Pisa, where the other ambassadors and also the king speedily arrived.
    When Piero de’ Medici found that these envoys came in the name of the Republic, without offering any sign of allegiance to himself, he at once understood that some important change had occurred in Florence. He therefore earnestly besought the king’s assistance, and promised immediate payment of the required 200,000 ducats.13 Then, after bidding Paolo Orsini to collect his troops, hire as many men as possible in the neighbourhood, and follow him to Florence, he hastily returned to the city on the evening of the 8th of November.14 The ensuing day, towards the twenty-first hour, he presented himself at the palace with a numerous retinue, for the purpose of calling a general parliament of the people, and of taking the government into his own hands. But the Signory being forewarned of his designs, only allowed him to bring in a few of his companions, and, receiving him with studied coldness, advised him to dismiss his hired troops in order to avoid involving himself and the city in a fruitless struggle. Piero was so confounded by this cold and determined reception, that he knew not what course to adopt, and withdrew muttering that he would first see what was to be done and then return to announce his decision to the Signory. Repairing to his own house, he sent orders to Orsini to seize the San Gallo Gate; and after providing himself with weapons, and an armed escort, went again to the palace. But several members of the Government stood in the doorway and barred his entrance, telling him they were forbidden to let him pass that way, and could only admit him, alone and unarmed, by the little postern gate. Thereupon, boiling with rage, and with threatening glances, he turned away. But he had scarcely gone two steps, when he was hailed by one of the mace-bearers to the Signory, sent by Messer Antonio Lorini, the only member of the Government still remaining faithful to the Medici, on purpose to call him back. This Lorini, chancing to be Proposto15 that day, had the sole right of proposing measures for discussion, and had thus been able to prevent the issue of any decree hostile to Piero. Also, having the care of the tower keys, he had prevented the bell from being rung to summon the people. But he had gone too far in venturing to recall Piero, in defiance to the general will; so now Messer Luca Corsini, together with Jacopo de’ Nerli and Filippozzo Gualterotti, came to the gate expressly to prevent his admittance. Lorini’s invitation had restored Piero’s courage, so he now tried to take an arrogant tone and force his way in; but Nerli drove him back with words of insult, and shut the door in his face
    On witnessing this scene the populace began to riot, and, by way of proving their contempt for Piero, drove him off with scornful cries and gestures, wagging the tips of their hoods at him, while the street boys assailed him with hisses and volleys of stones. Piero had drawn his sword, but, unable to decide whether to use it or sheathe it, shrank timidly away surrounded by his followers and cowed by the mere voice of the people, upon whom he had so arrogantly trampled. While he and his band were retreating with the mob at their heels, they encountered the Bargello,16 Pico Antonio dell’ Aquila, who, attempting to give aid to the Mediceans, was immediately seized by the unarmed crowd, and, together with his men, stripped of all weapons and valuables. He was then led to his palace (the Bargello) and compelled to release all the prisoners confined there. Thereupon the rioters hurried away, and it was a strange sight to see that the arms taken from the Bargello, were the first brandished in the cause of liberty. But already the great bell of the Signory was heard pealing the alarm, and the whole population rushed to the Piazza. All left their houses, closed their shops, and issued forth armed with billhooks, spits, stakes, or any other implement that came handy. On that day some old citizens were seen dressed in quaint-cut garments and with rusty weapons, recalling the times of the perished Republic, and their appearance was everywhere hailed with cries of joy by the crowd.17
    Hardly was the throng gathered in the Piazza than Francesco Valori appeared mounted on a mule and covered with dust, having just returned from the camp whither he had been sent as one of the first embassy from Florence. The crowd pressed round him to ask for news, and in a moment he was in the thick of the riot. Valori was an old partisan of the Medici, had filled many posts under Lorenzo, and been one of the five citizens sent by that prince to urge Savonarola to alter the tone of his sermons. But that interview had excited Valori’s sympathy for the Friar, and he had gradually become one of his most devoted followers. Disgusted by Piero’s misrule, he was now an energetic member of the popular party, where he was more in his place than among the Mediceans. For he had all the qualities of a popular leader, being impetuous and daring, narrow-braided, large-hearted, rashly eager in all his resolves, and perfectly at home in popular tumults. So, now, without even dismounting from his mule, or shaking off the dust of the journey, he began to harangue the multitude. He told how at first the king had seemed well disposed towards the ambassadors, but that on following him to Pisa they had been very coldly received, thanks to Piero de’ Medici, who, before leaving the camp, had accepted disgraceful terms, and made numerous promises and requests to the injury of Florence. And on seeing that his narrative had inflamed the popular fury, he put himself at the head of the mob and marched them with cries of Abbasso le palle (Down with the balls)18 to attack the Medici Palace.19
    Piero meanwhile had summoned Orsini and his troops, assumed his armour and determined to force his way into the public palace. His brother, Cardinal Giovanni,20 set out first and rushed through the town trying to rally the people in his favour to the cry of palle, palle! But there was no response, and he was threatened on all sides, in the streets and from the windows. On reaching the Church of St. Bartolommeo, he descried the approach of the furious crowd led by Valori, and beat a rapid retreat, seeing that weapons were flashing and blows begun. Returning to the Medici house he found that Piero had already taken flight. For the latter, having received a decree from the Signory, proscribing himself and the Cardinal as rebels, and learned that his brother was being driven back, had not even the courage to wait for him, but had fled to the San Gallo Gate with his few remaining followers. There he made a desperate attempt to raise the inhabitants of that quarter-people of the lowest class, who had been always strongly attached to his House. But his words and the gold he scattered in the streets were equally fruitless. Even these dregs of the populace treated him with contempt and turned away towards the palace of the Signory. Then at last he saw that all hope was gone, and that the best he could do was to save his life. Humiliated and overwhelmed by these sudden reverses, he set forth on the road to Bologna, and before he had made a dozen steps beheld the city gates closed behind him. He was accompanied by a handful of soldiers, who, sharing his fears of being attacked on the way and cut to pieces by the peasantry, nearly all deserted him before he came to the Tuscan frontier. Reaching Bologna with his scanty and miserable escort, worn out and exhausted by his long journey, he met with a very rough reception from Bentivoglio, who said: “I would rather have been hacked to pieces than abandon my State in this fashion.” Yet before long, in the presence of a similar danger, the haughty Bentivoglio was himself reduced to cowardly flight. Meanwhile Piero, increasingly depressed by his adverse fate, pursued his journey to Venice, where he at last found courtesy and rest. But while there, he was pained to find that Soderini, the Florentine ambassador, had already declared in favour of the new government. The Venetians, however, received him with all the honours they usually accorded to fallen potentates, and this was balm to his troubled spirit.
    His experiences during the last few days seemed to have lasted a century. He now awoke as from a weary dream, and began to realize the enormous folly of his conduct, and his cowardice in leaving the State, when threatened by no positive danger, and when the French king seemed ready to assist him. It is certain that, had he shown a determined spirit during those days, he might have succeeded in putting down the budding revolt and relied on the speedy assistance of the French.21 In fact the king was so favourably disposed towards him that he sent messengers to Venice to invite his return. But Piero shrank from the thought of again exposing himself to the tumultuous throng whose cries still rang menacingly in his ears. Meanwhile the Cardinal, who had shown greater courage during his flight, also arrived in Venice.22 The latter had remained in Florence for some time, disguised as a monk and exposed to much hardship and danger; he had collected all the more precious valuables which he was able to find in the hurry and confusion, and ensured their safety by conveying them to the convent of St. Mark. His example was followed by several other citizens who were conscious of having incurred the hatred of the people. ‘The integrity of Savonarola and his brotherhood was held in such great esteem, that, although their convent was practically the headquarters of the popular party, the partisans of the Medici, and even the Cardinal himself, knew of no safer place for the bestowal of their treasures.
    About this period the Signory proclaimed a reward of 2000 florins for the dead bodies of Piero and the Cardinal, of 5000 for their delivery alive.23 At the same time efforts were made to destroy all memory of the past despotism. The effigies of the rebels of 1434 painted on the walls of the Podesta’s palace were effaced, and likewise those of the rebels of ‘78 by Andrea del Castagno on the door of the Custom House.24 
    The Neroni and Pazzi families were recalled, together with many others who had been exiled or relegated to certain places. Among these were Piero’s cousins, Lorenzo and Giovanni de’ Medici, who, immediately after their return, stripped the shield with the palle from their houses, put the arms of the Florentine people in its place, and changed their name from Medici to Popolani. Thus the hitherto despised multitude was now beset with flattery!  
    Meanwhile disturbances went on increasing, and the populace seemed already intoxicated with licence. The dwellings of Giovanni Guidi, notary and chancellor of the Riformagioni, and of Antonio Miniati, manager of the Monte,25 were put to the sack, for both these men having been faithful tools of the Medici, and their subtle counsellors in the art of burdening the people with insupportable taxes, were objects of general hatred.26 The house of Cardinal Giovanni de’ Medici was also pillaged, together with the garden by St. Mark’s, in which so many treasures of art had been collected by Lorenzo. So far, with the exception of a few dagger thrusts, no blood had been shed; but many were eager for conflict, and it would have certainly begun, had not Savonarola’s partisans done their best to keep the peace, and had not the Friar been hourly expected from Pisa, whither he had repaired on the 13th day of the month with a second embassy.27 The Signory also endeavoured to quell the disturbances by means of edicts of the severest kind.
    But the popular discontent was now heightened by the arrival of other envoys from Pisa with very unsatisfactory tidings. They had informed the king that Florence was friendly to him, and already preparing to welcome him with all the honours due to his royalty; they only asked that, being received as a friend, he should bear himself in that light, and deign to name his terms at once, so that free vent might be given to the public joy. But the only reply Charles condescended to give was that “Once in the great town, all should be arranged.”28 And it was evident from his Majesty’s coldness that the solicitations of Piero de’ Medici, his earnest prayers, lavish promises of money, and submissive obedience, had turned him in his favour. Consequently the ambassadors had to leave without any definite answer, and could only say that the monarch was by no means well disposed to the Republic.
    But when the foiled envoys had left Pisa, Savonarola repaired to the French camp, and passing through that great host of armed men, made his way to the king’s presence. Charles, who was surrounded by his generals, received him very kindly, and thereupon, without wasting much time in preliminaries, the Friar, in sonorous and almost commanding accents, addressed him with a short exhortation beginning as follows: “O most Christian king, thou art an instrument in the hand of the Lord, who sendeth thee to relieve the woes of Italy, as for many years I have foretold; and He sendeth thee to reform the Church which now lieth prostrate in the dust. But if thou be not just and merciful; if thou shouldst fail to respect the city of Florence, its women, its citizens, and its liberty; if thou shouldst forget the task the Lord hath sent thee to perform, then will He choose another to fulfil it; His hand shall smite thee, and chastise thee with terrible scourges. These things say I unto thee in the name of the Lord.”29 The king and his generals seemed much impressed by Savonarola’s menacing words, and to have full belief in them. In fact it was the general feeling of the French that they were divinely guided to fulfil the Lord’s work, and Charles felt a strong veneration for the man who had prophesied his coming and foretold the success of his expedition. Consequently the Friar’s exhortation inspired him with real terror, and decided him to behave more honourably to the Florentines. Thus, when Savonarola returned to the city shortly after the other ambassadors, he was the bearer of more satisfactory intelligence.


FOOTNOTES

1 The fortress of Pietrasanta cost the Republic 150,000 ducats and a two months’ siege; that of Sarzana, 50,000 florins. Vide Rinuccini “Ricordi Storici,” p. cxli. This diary was brought out by Aiazzi, in Florence, 1840, and may be consulted with profit. Vide also Cerretani, “Storia di Firenze,’ cod. cit. II., III., 74, at sheet 180.

2 Jacopo Nardi, Istoria di Firenze,” vol. i. p. 37 and fol.

3 Florence, thou knowest that for sixty years thou hast had an armed man in thy home .... He robbed thee of thy goods and he robbed thee of thy women, and thou wast compelled to bear all with patience .... Where couldst thou find support? Under what government didst thou live, but a government made I know not how? Tell me what brains hadst thou on thy side? On his were better brains than on thine—I would say those of his adherents” (From a sermon preached by Savonarola on the third Sunday in Lent, 1496).

4 “Sermons on Haggai,” delivered in Advent, 1494. Venice, 1544. Frate Stefano da Codiponte transcribed them as they were spoken. See the first sermon. Haggai was the prophet who addressed the Hebrews opt their return from captivity in Babylon, in order to urge them to rebuild the temple. It is easy, therefore, to understand why Savonarola made choice of the subject at this moment.

5 “Calendis igitur Novembris, id est Sanctorum omnium solemnitate, et duobus proximis diebus, voci et lateri non peperci, et (ut omni populo notum est) tantum ex pulnito declamavi, quod infirmior corpore factus, paene Iangui” (“Compendium Revelationum,” p. 235).

6 All the historians are unanimous in asserting that Savonarola was the soul of the Florentine people during those days. If much was owed to him for having roused them during the previous years from their prolonged slumber, a still greater debt was due to him for having maintained peace and concord in those days of disturbance. This will be more fully seen in the ensuing chapters, and the sermons on Haggai will supply us with excellent proofs. Guicciardini was one of those who best judged and appreciated Savonarola. In his dialogue, “Sul Reggimento di Firenze,’ “p. 28, he makes Bernardo del Nero address the following words to Capponi, who sided with the government of the “Ottimati” “I hold you to be deeply indebted to this Friar, who, having early quieted the tumult, has prevented any trial being made of the results of this form of government of yours; for I cannot doubt that it would have given birth to civil discords of such a sort as would have speedily produced some disorderly and tumultuous change.” As Savonarola was the only man who saved the State from anarchy, Guicciardini also writes of him at some length in his “Storia Fiorentina.”

7 Cerretani, “Storia di Firenze,” Cod. cit., at sheet 181.

8 Cerretani has bequeathed us a minute account of this debate (Cod. cit., at sheet 181 and fol.). It is also mentioned by Gaddi, the “Priorista,” who, however, puts into Nerli’s mouth the concluding words really spoken by Capponi, to whom, as a man of mature years, they are far more appropriate than to the very youthful Nerli. Vide Acciaioli, “Vita di Piero Capponi,” in the “Archivio Storico,” vol. iv. part ii. In the appendix to the biography a portion of the “Priorista Gaddi “is given.

9 Cerretani and Acciaioli, from whom we have already quoted. Capponi had a great veneration for Savonarola and the brotherhood of St. Mark’s, but did not show himself unfailingly constant. he used to confess to Fra Silvestro, and his published letters in the Archivio Storico, at the end of Acciaioli’s biography of him, give frequent proofs of his high esteem for the Prior.

10 Vide the portion of the “Priorista Gaddi,’’ published in the Appendix of the Life of Capponi, to which we have before referred, and Desjardin, vol. i. p. 598 and fol.

11 Parenti, “Storia,” already quoted; Cod, already quoted, sheet 190. 

12 “Prediche sopra Aggeo,’’ Sermon iii.

13 Parenti, “Storia,” already quoted; Cod., already quoted, at sheet 94. See also the “Priorista Gaddi,” p. 41 and fol.

14 Jacopo Nardi, vol. i. p. 42; Rinuccini, “Ricordi,’ p. clii.


15 The Proposto was generally changed twice a week and sometimes every second day.

16 Captain of justice.

17 Jacopo Nardi, vol. i. p. 41 and fol.; Rinuccini, “Ricordi Storici,” p. clii. and fol., Gaddi, “Priorista,” p. 0 and fol.; Parenti, “Storia” (already quoted) sheet 192 and fol.; Cerretani, “Storia di Firenze,” sheet 192 and fol.; Landucci, “Diarist,” p. 73 and fol.

18 Six balls were the Medici arms.—TR.

19 See the authors quoted above. 

20 Afterwards Pope Leo X.

21 This was the opinion not only of Nardi and the other historians, but also of Savonarola, who consequently attributed the expulsion of the Medici to the Divine intervention. “God hath freed you of this strong man of war; let no one say to thee: It was I that overcame him, for thou hadst not the strength to uproot so greata House and so powerful a man . . . . God hath been stronger than he; He hath taken his spoils from him and his own possessions and his dominion over thee” (Sermon delivered the third Sunday in Lent, 1496).

22 Guasti, “Della relazioni diplomatiche tra la Toscana a la Francia,” in the “Archivio Storico Italiano,” N.S. vol. xiv. part ii. p. 57. On November 9th the Signory announced to their ambassadors that Piero and Cardinal Giovanni had been expelled by the people and had fled towards Bologna.

23 So says Giovanni Cambi, “Storia,” vol. ii. p. 78. Landucci (p. 75) only says that they put the price of 2000 florins on Piero’s head, and of 1000 on the Cardinal’s; others give different versions. But we learn from the official documents (“Deliberazioni della Signoria, ad annum,” sheets 95 and 95) that on November 20th a reward of 2000 lire was offered for Piero’s head, without any mention of the Cardinal’s. It is difficult to ascertain how matters really stood in that period of confusion. Many decrees were passed, which remained unregistered, and were afterwards changed, for different reasons. And rumours were purposely spread of decrees which had never been passed. It is extremely probable that the Government did not dare to register its proceedings against the Cardinal, on account of their respect for his ecclesiastical dignity.

24 So says Nardi. But, according to Vasari, the effigies of the rebels of ‘78 had also been painted on the Podesta’s palace. Cosimo returned from exile in 1434; the conspiracy of the Pazzi took place in 1478.

25 State Bank.
	
26 Nardi, vol. i. p. 46

27 During these days successive embassies were sent to the king. That of the 13th comprised Savonarola, Benedetto Nerli, Lorenzo Lenzi, Piero Vittori,and Benardo Rucellai. On the 15th of the same month two others were despatched and a third appointed., See Guasti, op. cit., p. 58.

28 “Dentro alla Bran villa s’assetterebbe ogni cosa.”

29 This discourse is to be found at p. 237 and fol. of the “Compendium Revelationum.” For the compilation of our narrative of these events (besides using the documents given to the world by Desjardin and Guasti, we have relied not only on Nardi’s minute account, but also on the evidence of Cerretani, Parenti, Rinuccini, Gaddi, Landucci, and Guicciardini, &c. All these writers agree as to the main facts, while differing as to minute and insignificant details.

